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Ominous worker of dark and somber magic 
lord of Pandemonium. 

Infamous magician whose love is destruction 

And vinos e henqhman is Abaddon 

The great dark angel of havoc 

His winged flight is heralded by lamentations 
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w hat gainest thou, o prince of crawling things 
That thou must seek for man devastation? 

0, most subtle prince 
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In beholding a world of desolation, where naught remains 


But silence. 


md echo, and stillness • 


Tlur sullied nimbus casts ouy aarknesi 
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Thou art lent, end perverted and shall' not triumph 
In the end. 

-Mke unto many things thou art ! 
khy throne is a ditngheap 

And thine eyes are like great luminous rubies 
<v hich shine fiercely in the night 
And thou art all frustration. 

Thou hast lost thy royal throne 
Which will never he regained 
S’ alien ignoble angel. 

But it was not to last. 

The fall cane end was complete 
And "oerhaps was meant to he , 


But if thou hast tongue, sp 


I would know thy mind 




Unburden me. / 
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I have put to thee questions • j 

Cast off thy dark and murky cloak 

Which hides thy nature’s true design and content. 

0 Satan, fallen Prince , I say with humility ... 
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